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NARRATIVE. 
Prejudice is strong, but the Love of God is stronger. 


It was in the dreary month of December, 
1824, that the writer of the following narrative 
took an affectionate leave ofthe dear people of 
his charge, in the town of L , inthe south 
western part of New-Hampshire, where he had 
happily spent the two first years of his ministry, 
with the kindest and best of friends—bade a- 
dieu to the land of his birth, the fond parents of 
his childhood, a numerous circle of relatives 
and friends; and those that his heart held dear- 
est on earth, upon the beautiful banks of the 
Connecticut—and in the bleak solitude of the 
season, crossed the Verides Montes, that stretch 
themselves from one extreme of Vermont to the 
other, and arrived in the village of Saratoga 
Springs, N. Y. where he had previously made 
a short visit, and engaged to make it the place 
of his residence and labors for a season. One 
principal object in fixing my residence in this 
celebrated ‘‘watering place,”’ was to be able to 
disseminate among the vast numbers of stran- 
gers that annually flocked here from all parts of 
the world, as unto the pool of Bethesda, more 
liberal and enlarged views of the character of 
God, and the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
than they had been accustomed to hear from 
the preachers that usually addressed them.— 
Another object was, to declare’“‘the grace of 
God, that bringeth salvation to all men” to the 
imhabitanis of the village and vicinity, who ap- 

| parently had hitherto “sat in darkness, and 
gross darkness” had obscured their mental vis- 
ion, at least in spiritual things. For though 
they were called Christian people, yet seldom 
had they heard the character of Jesus set forth 
in any other light than that which represents 
him as much of a Destroyer as a Saviour. It is 
true they had had a very pious and good man 
settled a while as their preacher; but a few of 
their penetrating inquisitors at length discoy- 
ered that his views were more liberal and en- 
larged than those of his order generally, and he 
was forthwith dismissed, and a more bigoted one 
took his place. For they could bear with no 
one, unless he was “‘after the straightest sect 
a Pharisee,” and ‘esteemed himself righteous 
and despised others.”? Of course prejudice 
was strong and deep-rooted in the minds of the 
inhabitants generally; and tradition was more 
the foundation of their faith than the sacred vol- 
ume of God’s revelation to man. In short, it 
was a complete hot bed of Calvinism, where 
the creed of the Genevan reformer was taught 
with all its rigor, and all its cruelty. I had 
therefore, reason to expect the most violent 
and bitter opposition to the principles which I 
endeavored to inculcate: and the full measure 
of my expectation was realized. But, God be 
raised, my labors were not in vain, in the 
ord. Anincident occurred soon after my ar- 
rival in this vallage, which amply verifies the 
= expressed at the head of this ar- 
ticle. 

I called one morning at the house of a Mr. 

H—, (who attended at the place of worship 


where I ministered,) for the purpose of trans- 
acting some business with him. I was intro- 
duced to his lady, who, although a fine looking 
intelligent woman, at the annunciation of my 
name, scarcely gave me the common salutation 
of civility; but with rather a morose counte- 
nance, sunk into a kind of sullen silence, indi- 
cating that she did not consider herself very 
highly honored by a call from such a person.— 
This silence of hers I did not think proper at 
that time to interrupt, nor obtrude conversation 
upon her which I was well persuaded would be 
unwelcome. For 1 correctly judged that she 
was not overmuch pleased with the residence 
ofa person of my principles in the village, 
much less with a visit to her house. Indeed 


she had said she never wished to see me, and 


was determined never to heer me preac 
allow her children to, if in her power to pif 
it; though she supposed she could not pr 
her husband from attending. 
trained up in the dogmas of the day, consider- 
ed herself almost a saint, and above all things 
hated that sect that was ‘‘every where spoken 
against.”” I made but a short call at this time, 
and left her, probably with impressions similar 
to those with which I found her. 


A few days after, I had occasion again to call 
for the purpose of seeing Mr. H—. During 
my stay, there was something said that turned 
the conversation upon the subject of religion. 
But after her husband and myself had convers- 
ed a while on the subject, I found that Mrs.H. 
no longer wanted a tongue to express herself 
with; but was remarkably lavish of reproaches 
and invective against the doctrine of \mpartial 
grace and its advocates. ‘It isthe most cor- 
rupt and licentious doctrine that was ever 
preached—it leads to ail manner of cme and 
iniquity—there is no piety among those who 
believe it—and not a single passage in all the 
Bible that favors it in the least!?? and much 
more to the same effect. Madam, did you ever 
hear one of our denomination preach? ‘No, 
nor have I any desireto hear one.”” Have you 
been familiar with their writings, and ascertain- 
ed the doctrine to be so pernicious from their own 
publications? ‘No; 1 never read their books, 
nor would I if my house was filled with them.” 
Are you not hasty, madam, to condemn with- 
out hearing? “I know enough about it, to sat- 
isfy me it is a bad doctrine.”” Why, madam, 
do you not wish it might prove true? do you 
not desire that all mankind may become sin- 
cerely penitent, exercise faith in Christ, come 
to the knowledge of the truth and. be saved? 
nay, do you not ardently pray for the salvation 
of all men? “Why, yes, to be sure,”’ said she, 
“I pray for the salvation of all, but I know they 
won’t all be saved.” And you would bring all 
to repentance and the enjoyment of salvation if 
you had it in your power? ‘Most certainly.” 
tou admit that God has power to effect this, 
and all other things that he pleases? “Yes.” 
Well, madam, it is truly to be lamented, if your 
ideas are correct, that you were not in the 
place of God. For he can save all men, but 
will not, and you would save all if you only had 
the power! But do you really think, Mrs. H—, 


She had been} 


that you are so much better than God, as this 
would make you? ‘No; better than God! by no 
means,”’ said she. She was struck with a view 
of the sad predicament into which her observa- 
tions had led her. Well, Mrs. H—, said I, 
can that be goodness in God, which punishes to 
all eternity, any of the creatures he has made 
and has power to save, without the possibility 
of doing them the least good? Or can it be 
consistent with goodness to punish endlessly, 
merely out of revenge? Would you, dear mad- 
am, be guilty of such cruelty? Have you an 
enemy on earth, however much he may have 
injured you—or lives there on the foot-stool of 
the earth, the wretch, however vile he may be 
—that you could see thrown into a fire, the hot- 
test that couldbedbuilt, with the best of fuel, 

id-there gr writhing, and frying in the 
and om the space of one 
or even fifteen 
he kindly hand 
@ying to him, 
m amply re- 
S you ever did 


venged on you for ey 
me, for all the crimes youleyer committed ?”— 
“O, no, no,’ said she, “I could not see such 
torment inflicted on the worst being that ever 
existed in the human form.”? Well, madam, is 
God, whose name and whose nature is Love, 
less merciful, and less compassionate to forgive 
than yourself ? and yet entitled to your supreme 
love and adoration, and to the dear name of 
Father and Friend?) What would you think of 
an earthly father, whom you should see whip- 
ping and scourging his little child as long as it 
could stand—then take it and shutting it up in 
a dark and gloomy dungeon, till it had strength © 
to endure another similar torturing—and con- 
tinuing thus to whip. and torment it every day, 
till the blood would stream down its tender legs 
—you ask this father why he thus punishes and 
torments his child—he answers, ‘“‘because my 
child has disobeyed me, and I am determined 
to be revenged on him; I don’t design to bene- 
fit the child any; but I am determined in this 
way to convince him of my authority, and make 
him as miserable as lies in my power as long 
as he lives!”? What would you think of such 
a father? Would you not say he was a mon- 
ster, and unworthy the name of a parent? “Most 
certainly,” said she. Well, dear madam, will 
you then attribute to our heavenly Father, a 
disposition which would disgrace an earthly 
father, and prove him a monster indeed? or in 
fact, a disposition as much worse than this, as 
infinite exceeds finite, as omnipotence exceeds 
the feeble power of man, as eternity exceeds 
in duration the frail life of a mortal? She paus- 
ed andlooked astonished. At lengthshe spoke; 
“Ah, God’s ways are not our ways, nor his 
thoughts eur thoughts.”” True, madam, and 
we have reason to rejoice that they are not; 
but they are as far above ours, in every thing 
holy, benevolent and merciful, as the heavens 
are above the earth, Where mercy is found to 
exist in man, it is but a drop; in God ’tis an 
ocean: ‘“‘We have had fathers of the flesh who 
corrected us for their pleasure ; but God for 
our profit, that we might be partakers of his 
holiness.” 
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You, Mrs. H—, I perceive are a parent, 
[she then was the mother of eight children, | 
and doubtless feel the tenderest solicitude for 
the happiness of your children, both in this 
world and in that which is to come, And can 
you think so unworthily of your heavenly 
Father as to believe that he loves his children 
[and yours are his] less than you love yours? 
Or what object do you suppose he can have in 
inflicting endless punishment upon them, when 
he knows it can do them no good? Suppose, 
madam, you should be so fortunate as to reach 
the abodes of the blessed and glorified above, 
and there, surrounded with all the splendors 
and glories of the Paradise of God, should be 
permitted to look down the dark régions of the 
damned, the horrid abodes of black despair, 
immortal wo, and never-ending torment—should 
there see your little ones, that are now playing 
cheerfully around you—~—should hear their 
groans and shrieks ascending, see them writh- 
ing in immortal flames, rolling in the liquid la- 
va of hell-fire, dying a never-ending death, in 
vain calling on the tender name of mother, 
father, and all the powers above, below, around, 
for assistance—and you should know that their 
inexpressible miserics, woule®@ong 3 
eternity, and at thes 
nought but vindie 
elty that kept t} 


f a prospect as 
this before your ye 

She answered not with words; for her heart 
was too full to allow her tospeak, She fondly 
pressed her babe to her bosom, and cast a ten- 
der look of the fondest maternal affection, to 
the little cherub that stood by her side, and 
looking around on all her children, the big tear 
gathered in her eye, that told me with more 
certainty than words could have expressed, 
that this could never be. 


(To be concluded in our next.) 
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COPARNERSHIP DISSOLVED. 


In consequence of the Disposal of the Uni- 
versalist Magazine. The Copartnership here- 
tofore existing under the firm of BOWEN & 
CUSHING, is this day dissolved by mutual 
consent. HENRY BOWEN, 

THOMAS C, CUSHING, 

Boston, May 31, 1828. 

The Subscriber will continue to do PRINT- 
ING in all its variety, at this Office, and is au- 
thorized to settle all accounts of the above firm. 


ia Htenry Bowen. 


MISSIONARY SOCIETIES, 

Mr, Editor.—In reading the Reports of the 
numerous Societies established for the ostensi- 
ble purpose of disseminating the gospel, I have 
observed, that their appeals to the public for 
pecuniary aid, have generally been founded 


upon the perishing condition of the world, 1! 


pass over any remarks, at present, upon this 
assumption—but I cannot so easily omit a re- 
mark upon the glaring misxepresentations, with 
which some of these Reports, and other publi- 
cations abound, I forbear to quote any of 
their extravagant assertions—it is well known, 
that no effort has been spared—no artifice un- 
essayed, to induce a belief, that unless vast 
sums of money be raised, and applied to the edu- 
cation and support ofa host of young pastors, 
the Chureh will sink—“Zion will become a 
desolation!” And is it indeed a fact, that the 
fiead of the Church has lost credit with the 


~ 


modern Clergy? He assured his first follow- 
ers, that ‘the gates of hell should not prevail 
against it.” And this promise, or assurance 
was made unconditionally. 

The means he prescribed himself—and no 
where do we find silver and gold named as one 
of them. But I would call the attention of 
some of the well meaning contributors to these 
modern projects, to one particular fact:—It has 
been stated that the Western States are deplo- 
rably destitute of preachers! Now hear what 
one gentleman, and not only a gentleman, but 
also a learned Clergyman; and one whose ac- 
quaintance with that country and standing in 
society, preclude all suspicion of ignorance, 
and prejudice, ‘It has been,” says Mr. Flint, 
in his Western Monthly Review, ‘‘It has been 
a hundred times represented in every form of 
intelligence, in the Eastern Religious Publica- 
tions, that there were few preachers in. this 
country, and that whole wide districts had no 
religious instruction, or forms of worship what- 
ever. We believe, from a survey, certainly 
very general, and, we trust faithful, that there 
are as many preachers, in proportion to the 
people, as there ase in the Atlantic country.” 
accuse ho one of wilful misrespresentation— 
tainly there has been much zeal, (and 
Ars,) withcut knowledge, employed to 
§ sympathies, and obtain teachers for a 
people who could 4s well spare us a few to fill 
some of our vacant, or at least, “oft vacated 
pulpits.”” Should these conflicting testimonies 
appear mysterioas, or unaccountable, it be- 
comes the duty ¢f those who are most interest- 
ed to institute a4 Investicarion.— Aurora. 


Fir the Universalist Magazine. 


§G-We have concluded to take notice of the following 
abominable piece, not because it is published, for it 
comes from the ANTI-UNIVERSALIST, a paper of 
no credit} pit because, in the first place, the piece is 
said to have been written by Rev. Mr. Spaulding, a 
Methodist Minister, now in Windham County, Vt. ; 
and secordly, it is but a specimen of the misrepre- 
sentations published in other and more respectable 
papers, alout the denomination of Universalists. 


From the Anti-Universalist. 
TRIUMPHANT DEATH OF ONE UNIVERSALIST. 


Mr. Belcher, Sir,—It has become a general 
practice among the christian part of the com- 
munity, to give in their various products of the 
day, biographical sketches of departed saints, 
who have lived good, faithful and persevering 
lives, and died happy and triumphant deaths. 
And as your excellent paper is read with avid- 
ity and pleasure, by hundreds and thousands, and 
is doing much good by exposing the hydra of 
error and heresy (Universalism,) I would com- 
municate an account of the life, and death of 
one of their most zealous and indefatigable 
members, who died as he lived, in the full 
faith and triumph of Universalism. In the 
town of L. lived a Mr. C. who, in the latter 
part of his earthly career, toox to the practice 
of intemperance; he frequently spent days and 
nights im, and about the stores and taverns, 
drinking, swearing, and reproacning christian 
people, and saying all manner of evil against 
them. Then he would return home to his al- 
most distracted family. ‘The keen sensation 
felt by his poor wife, and worse than fatherless 
children, I shall not attempt to describe; 
for 1 believe such scenés ara far beyond 
description. What inexpressible agony must it 
put atender, and broken-hearted companion, 
and a circle of sprightly and promising youths 
into, to see a husband, a father come home, 
his face blazing, his eyes darting balls of ven- 


geance, and his nobler powers prostrated inthe || 


mire of grovelling swine! But in the midst of 
his vileness, he always appeared to be wonder- 
fully joyful and happy in his mind; had much 
to say about the goodness and love of God; — 
about Christ, and his religion; how he loved | 
them, and wondered why every body else did 
not love them too. He was possessed of ex- 
traordinary faith, even much greater than any 
of the ancient Patriarchs, Prophets, Apostles 
or Worthies, insomuch that it appeared that he 
believed Christ told a falsehood, when he said, 
that “the that believeth not shall be damned; 
and also that the sinner ‘‘is in danger of eter- 
nal damnation.” He said all men were going 
to heaven, and the devil too. The last hours 
of his life were more glorious. As he drew 
near the dark, the gloomy, and stormy night of 
death, his mind became more elevated, his 
prospects brighter, and more blessed. He left 
his family in the night, and returned to the tay- 
ern, where he spent his last hours; here he be- 
came more and more zealous and happy, ex- 
ulting in his Saviour, who had died to save the 
world. In this plight he met a pious deacon, 
and told him how happy he felt, and saying, 
you believe in a limited salvation; I believe in 
awhole Saviour. Now, how much happier I 
am, than you are; if you would only believe as 
I do, you might be as happy as I am. He be- 
lieved all men were going right to heaven; he 
had no fears of hell, of an angry God; for there 
were none—blessed hope ! blessed hope! then 
there is no truth in the Bible. The same ev- 
ening he set out for home, after much intreaty, 
as the people wished to retire to rest, and be 
freed from his noise. He was so happy, that 
sometimes he was one side of the road, and 
sometimes on the other, staggering alone. He 
soon came to a bridge crossing a small stream. 
Here, if Universalism is true, |he fortunately 
pitched through the railing on the rocks below, 
and immediately expired, and then went right 
to heaven. Cursing and swearing, he at once 
went from a world of ills and misfortunes, 
wrongs and injuries, sin and vice, toa world of 
light and joy, there to walk the golden streets 
of the new Jerusalem, to stand forever beneath 
the tree of life, and pluck and eat ambrosial 
fruit therefrom,—to sit and sing, and shout 
‘God’s praise eternally.—He was shortly enter- 
ed beneath the clods, in a solemn manner.— 
Thus a worthy and respected brother lived and 
died in the full faith and spirit of Universalism. 
And this is not all: a very large proportion of 
the order are passing on in the same way in 
which their brother is gone before them; though 
of late, some in these regions have apostatized 
from their faith, and embraced the true faith of — 
the gospel. ‘This is often the case in this or- 
der, on a dying bed; though I never knew one 
of another denomination embrace Universalism 
in a dying hour.—May the light dispel the 
darkness of moral night, which hangs around 
our world; truth triumph over error; virte 
over vice; holiness over sin; and divine knowl- 
edge to the ends of the earth, * i 
Avra Bera. 


- i] 


Remarxs.—The facts in this case are the following: 
The deceased was Mr. John Cox, 2d. of Londonderry, 
in the County of Windham, Vermont. He was brought 
up in the Calvinistic doctrine; was, in the early part of 
his life,.an industrious, and always an honest man, 
and an obliging neighbor. But unhappily he met with 
some misfortunes which depressed his spirits, and he 
fell into habits of intemperance. He never professed - 
religion of any kind, and was in particular opposed to. 
Universalism. He never had attended but one Univer- 


UNIVERSALIST 


salist Meeting, though such meetings have been held 
in Londonderry, more or less every year, for twenty 
years. He seldom if ever said any thing about religion, 
and never conyersed about the goodness of God, about 
Christ, &c. In one word, the account given in the 
Anti-Universalist, of his conversation, is an entire false- 
hood. All this we are authorised to state, by an ac- 
count sent us from a very respectable gentleman in 
Londonderry, and likewise by a gentleman from that 
town, who has been well acquainted With Mr. Cox for 
ten years.—Epirors or Mag. 


PULMEL. 


We select the following article from the Philadelphia 
Saturday Evening Gazette, of the 10th inst. It is 
headed, **Third select case of Consumprion, cured 
by the use of the Pulmel.’’—Ch. Reg. 


A young man, about 25 years of age, .and 
rather of a scrofulous habit, had for nearly two 
years suffered of a cough, with pains in the 
chest. He was supposed to be consump- 
tive, several in his family having been such, 
and to ‘have the tubercular or scrofulous 
phthisis. 

The symptoms of his disease, when he began 
the use of the Pulmel, were, heat in the palms 
of the hands and soles of the feet, febrile ir- 
regular motions after meals and in bed, fre- 
quent headache, loss of appetite, oppression 
and shooting pains in the chest, particular- 
ly after coughing; frequent cough, either dry, 
or attended with expectoration of a yellowish, 
purulent kind; debility and general emacia- 
tion, sunken and flushed cheeks, torpor and fre- 


quent wish to sleep, dry skin, costiveness, turLic! 


urine, &c. P 
Therefore the disease was pronounced to 


be a scrofulous Consumption in the fourih| x; 


stage. 

All the previous remedies had been useless, 
and.some highly. improper; such as bleeding 
and blistering, besides a scanty diet &e, It 
was now recommended to open the bowels, im- 
prove the.appetite, use a generous diet remove 
the scrofulous taint, and heal the lungs by the 
Pulmel 

Accordingly, repeated mild: cathartics and 
laxatives were resorted to; daily use was made 
of the gentian, and other tonics, to.restore the 
tone of the stomach; a total change took place 
in the diet, and rich, nourishing, but light, di- 
gestible food was taken; particularly eggs, 
soups, jellies, custards, rice, fish, fowls, &c. 
with some cordial wine. For the scrofulous 
habit, a preparation of several antiscrofulous 
plants was given; and the Pulmel was both in- 
haled and taken internally, two doses of each, 
daily.—The syrup was taken in chocolate boil- 
ed in milk, with sugar or honey besides. 

No perceptible effect took place till three 
weeks after this course of regimen had been 
adopted, except less pain in the breast, and 
more regular bowels. but after that period, 
an evident improvement gradudily took place 
eyery week. The cough was lessened, the 

est became free, the acerbations vanished, 
the skin became moist, and the appetite im- 
proved. In two months, the cough was much 
lessened, and the expectoration improved, hard- 
ly purulent, and less yellow; the debility was 
lessened, as well as the emaciation, and a_ re- 
covery became highly probable. j 

But in serofulous consumption, unless the tu- 
bercles or purulent sores of the lungs are heal- 
ed, no permanent’ benefit can be expected. 
Therefore to obtain this effect, the doses of 
Pulme! were increased and the Balsam was in- 
haled in the antiscrofulous potion made very 


strong, and held boiling under the nostrils. The 
diet was gradually improved as the stomach 
could bear it, and riding or walking often prac- 
tised, 

By these means, the lungs were healed the 
expectoration became white, the cough ceased, 
the internal heat disappeared, and health was 
restored. It is confidently expected that this 
is a complete cure of the tubercular consump- 
tion, which is generally now deemed incurable, 
This took place within a few months, by only a 
few ounces of the Essence of Pulmel made up 


in Syrup and Balsam. Mxpicus. 
{ 


Another Victim to the Doctrine of eternal Misery! 


On Wednesday morning the {4th ines Mrs. ! 


Beardsley of this village put an ené@to her ex- 
istence by cutting her throat'! We have been 
informed that her mind had been partielly de- 
ranged for some time, and/that she had never 
recovered from the state of dejection and men- 
tal wretchedness to which she had been reduc- 
ed by the rant and religious madness of the no- 
torious Finney and his deluded coadjutors. We 
cannot pass over this tragic event without ob- 
serving, that it becomes eyery friend of man to 
discountenance those hell-commissioned fanatics 
who go about like a roaring lion glutting their 
greedy vengeance with tae tears of mothers, 
and gaining a short-lived popularity by depre- 
dations upon the happiness of honest but de- 
luded people. We would be charitable, but it 
is evident to our understanding that those sa- 
cred impestors who peramulate our country 
getiise up revivals by distortions of face and 
}extyevagant denunciations, should be treated 
‘as vagrants and lodged in an insane hospital. 
religion can be supportedonly by the ravings 
of fanaticism, let.it be discarded. Damnation 
itself would be almost as tolerabie to the ben- 
evolent.soul, as-events such as we have taken 
in hand to notice. And while we sympathise 
with the bereaved children and friends of the 
deceased, we would entreat them to discard a 


faith which leads to such dreadful results. 
Auburn, N. Y. Gospel Advocate. 


or BQO«e 


“Priest Crart Exposrp,”—We have re- 
ceived the first number of a work of the above 
title printed at Lockport, N. Y. Verily, if the 
editors proceed, they will find enough to em- 
ploy their time and talents. The sheet is well 
executed, but want of time to peruse it atten- 
tively renders it inexpedient to speak particu- 
larly of its merits—more anon.—bid, 


cope 

We are happy in being able to announce 
that Br. Levi L. Saddler, of Avon, a young 
man of promising talents and good reputation, 
has engaged in the ministry of reconciliation. 
Another young brother in Livonia, Livingston 
county, we are informed, has also signified his 
determination to proclaim: the glad tidings of 
great joy.—ibid, 


Drorsy——The bark of the common alder is 
said to be an effectual cure for this distressing and 
fatal disease. The receipt is two handfuls cf the 
inner bark steep’d twenty four hours in two 
quarts of white Lisbon Wine--take a gill of the 
wine in the morning before breakfast, or more 
if it can be borne. 
eS TA Ca al 

Just received and for Sale at this office, Balfour’s 
THREE ESSAYS. Also, a few copies of his Ist and 
2d INQUIRY. 


MAGAZINE. 


Vor, I.—KENRICK’S EXPOSITION, 


Will be published next Week. 


Munroe & Francis respectfully give notice to 
the Subscribers of this excellent Commentary 
that the first volume will be ready for delivery 
on Monday; and those who wish to add_ their 
names to the list can then see the specimen. 

The work will be comprised in three octavo 
Volumes, on fine paper, printed with a new 
type, at the low price of Five Dollars the Set. 
This price has been put with a view to induce 
subscription and to enable the publishers to go 
through it, with more speed. It is therefore 
expected that subscribers will pay for the 
whole work on the delivery of the first Vol- 
ume, 

Non Subscribers will be charged six dollars 
seventy five cents. 

This work has been published at the recom- 
mendation of many gentlemen, both of the cler- 
gy and laity, as the best Unitarian Commentary 
extant. It embraces the Historical Writings 
of the New-Testament only. The common 
Translation has been taken as the basis of this 
Exposition, and all variations from it are dis- 
tinguished by, Italic characters and inverted 
commas. Mr. Kenrick’s knowledge was various 
and well digested. With the several branches 
of Theology he had an intimate acquaintance, 
which he was constantly improving. His fa- 
vorite employment seems to have been the in- 
terpretation of the Scriptures. 

‘Por the purpose of rendering this Exxposi- 
tion more useful to the reader, Indexes have 
been added to it; together with two Chrenolo- 
gical tables.”’ 

“Fhose who have used it in their private 
study of the Scriptures, or the religious instruc- 
tion of their families, have borne uniform testi- 
mony to its clearness as a guide in the inter- 
pretation of the New-Testament, and to the pie- 
ty, simplicity, and energy, with which the hopes 
and duties of the Christian are illustrated and 
enforced in the practical reflections.” 

*,*No alteration has been made in reprinting 
this work, except in the addition of the two 
first chapters of Mathew and of Luke, which 
are omitted in the London Edition. 

May 24. 


Ch, Reg. 


STEAM ROAT DISASTER. 


At the Canadian Reach, about 600 miles be- 
low Louisville, some time last week, the boiler 
of the steam boat Car of Commerce bursted, 
and fifty seven persons were lilled and wounded. 

Wheeling pa. 


Married in this City. 


By Rev. Mr. Jenks, Mr. Simeon Webster to Miss 


Abigail Cox. ; 
Mr. Henry Davisto Mrs. Lydia Harrison. 
In Salem, Mr. Michael Webb, jr. to Miss Abigail Mo- 
riarty, daughter of John M. Esq. 
In Nantucket, Mr. John B. Stevens, of Boston, to 


Miss Sarah S. Dayton. 
te 
4 


Died m this City. 
Jobn B. Lawrent, aged 55. Capt. Samuel Child,49, 
Miss Augusta Bartlett Lincoln, 21. 
In Lynn, Miss Emily Fulfinch, 27. 
In PlainGeld, the wife,of Mr. Benjamin Town. She 
wandered from home in a state of derangement, and 
was found dead. : 
In New Haven, Mrs. Elizabeth Ann Morse, 61, wi- 
dow of the late Rev. Dr. Jedediah Morse, and a grand~ 
daughter of Rev. Dr. Samuel Finley, a former Preei« 
dent of Prineeton College, 
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THE VALE OF TEARS. 


“Tn visions which are not of night, a shadowy 
vale I see, 

The path of pilgrim tribes who are, who have 
been, or shall be ; 

At either end are lowering clouds impervious to 
the sight, 

And frequent shadows veil, throughout, each 
gleam of passing light ; 

A path it is of joys and griefs, of many hopes 
and fears ; 

Gladdened at times by sunny smiles, but oftener 
dimmed by tears. 


Green leaves are there, they quickly fade— 
bright flowers, but soon they die ; 

Its banks are lav’d by pleasant streams, but 
soon their bed is dry ; 

And some that roll on to the last with undimin- 
ished force, 

Have lost that limpid purity which graced their 
early source ; 


They seem to borrow in their flow the tinge of 


darkening years, 
And e’en their mournful murmuring sound be- 
fits the vale of tears. 


Pleasant that valley’s opening scenes appear to 
childhood’s view, 

The flowers are bright, the turf is green, the 
sky above is blue ; 

A blast may blight, a beam may scorch, a cloud 
may intervene, 

But lightly marked, and soon forgot, they mar 
not such a scene ; 

Fancy still paints the fature bright, and hope 
the present cheers, 

Nor can we deem the path we tread leads thro’ 
a vale of tears. 


But soon, too soon, the flowers that decked our 
early pathway side 

Have drooped and withered on their stalks, and 
one by one have died ; 

The turf by noon’s fierce heat is seared, the 
sky is overcast, 

There’s thunder in the torrent’s tone, and tem- 
pest in the blast ; 

Fancy is but a phantom found, and hope a 
dream appears, 

And more and more our hearts confess this life 
a vale of tears. 


Darker and darker seems the path! how sad 
to journey on, 

When hands and hearts which gladden’d ours 
appear forever gone. ; 

Some cold in death, and some, alas ! we fan- 
cied could not chill, 

Living to self, and to the world, to us seem col- 
der still ; 

With mournful retrospective glance we look to 
brighter years, 

And tread with solitary steps the thorny vale 
of tears. 


Then wasting pain and slow disease trace fur- 
rows on the brow, 

The grasshopper, alighting down, ig felt a bur- 
den now, 

The silver cord is loosening fast its feeble, 
slender hold, 

The fountain’s pitcher soon must break, and 

_ bowl of purer gold ;— 

Oh! were it not for that blest hope which even 
death endears, 

How weary were our pilgrimage through this 
dark vale of tears,” 


DELUSION. 


Sitting in our office a few days ago, we were 


suddenly alarmed and called to the door by 
hearing the stentorian cry of a man in the 
street, who, from the noise he made appeared 
to be in great agony and distress, or engaged 
in giving some dreadful alarm to our citizens. 


On gaining the door we beheld the alarmist 


walking rapidly through the street, swinging 
both arms vehemently and distorting his face 
horribly, uttering many incoherent calls on the 


people, whose curiosity attracted them to the 


windows and doors, to “look out!”? “God Al- 
mighty was coming!” “the end of all things 


was at hand!” and “the people were all going 


to hell!’ accormpanied by an occasional assev- 


eration that he.‘ was ready to meet his judge 
and should stand as a witness against those he 
warned of their impending fate if they did not 
get religion!” This, as far as we could under- 
stand him, was the amount of his vociferations, 
though he hallooed so very loud and the froth 
so filled his mouth, as to prevent a distinct and 
perceptible articulation. Our whole soul melt- 
ed in pity for the deluded man, while our in- 
dignation was raised; we could not help it— 
towards those who had been successful in 
preaching him into this melancholy condition. 
At first we presumed it must have been some 
deranged individual—rendered so by that sys- 
tem of religion which drives hope from the heart 
and reason from its throne to give place to the 
desolating reign of terror; but on enquiry, we 
ascertained that the man was not reputed in- 
sane; that he was rational on every subject but 
that of religion, (and his brethren thought him 
to be.so in that,) bu: that being a very devoted 
Methodist, and sincerely believing the doctrines 
he heard preached, he had become partially 
deranged in matters of religion, and deemed it 
his imperious duty to lay aside his business and 
go forth, under the notion that he was so call- 
ed of God, to warn his neighbors and the villa- 
ges to “get religion” immediately or they 
would all shortly go to hell. On returning to 
our room, we could not forbear exclaiming: 
Alas, how many a worthy member of society 
has been dtiven to insanity and even suicide; 
how many happy and flourishing families have 
had the fountain of their enjoyment poisoned 
and the sourse of their prosperity dried up for- 
ever, by the distracting influence of that doc- 
trine which represents God as an enemy rather 
than as the friend of his creatures, and which 
asserts that, instead of making them happy in 
another state of existence, he will render them 
infinitely miserable to all eternity! And yet 
the advocates of such a doctrine tell about the 
injurious tendency of a more grateful and ani- 
mating religion!—Ch. Int. 


DESTRUCTION OF THE BOWERY THEATRE, 
BY FIRE. 


New Yorx, May 27—Last evening about six 
o'clock a fire broke out in the livery stable of 
Mr Chambers, in Bayard street near the corner 
of the Bowery. ‘The building was of wood, and 
the wind blowing fresh from the.south-west, the 
flames spread with great rapidity. Several of 
the adjoining houses which were mostly of wood 
were immediately on fire, and when the. fire- 
men arrived with their engines it was already too 
late to save them. ‘Twelve horses were in the 
stable, of these only two were saved, the rest 
shared the fate of the building—Great difficulty 
was found in procuring water in the neighbour- 
hood of the conflagration, and it was only until a 
line of engines was formed extending to the East 


River, at Catharine slip, and another to the cor- 
poration supply engine, at the corner of Leonard 
and Elm streets, that a sufficient quantity could — 
be procured to have any effect upon the flames. ~ 
In the mean time the flames were driven by the 
wind full upon the Bowery Theatre—No appre- 
hensions were entertained for its safety, as the 
side wall was fire proof and the windows were 
guarded with the iron shutters. No precautions 
were taken to remove the scenery and decora- 
tions, nor the wardrobes of the performers. At 
length however, in Jess than an hour from the 
first alarm, the wooden cornice of the theatre 
took fire, and the flames, seizing the ends of the 
rafters, were driven with great violence into the 
interior of the building—So rapid was their pro- 
gress that the persons within and on the roof, 
escaped with difficulty-—-T'wo men were taken 
out of an upper window almost suffocated, and 
another, on the roof at the time it took fire 
was seen retreating before the volumes of smoke 
and flames till he came te the ridge, where find- 
ing no other method of escape, he slid down to 
a chimney that stood against the north side of 
the roof, and thence let himself drop upon the 
roof of another building abeut twenty feet below. 
When it was discovered that the roof had taken 
fire, the doors in front were set open; but the 
crowd pressing in great numbers to gain admit- 
ance, they were prudently closed again with all 
possible speed. In a quarter of an hour from 
the time that the fire was communicated to the 
eaves, the whole roof of this immense edifice 
was wrapped in flames, and shortly after the lead 
with which it was covered melted with the beat 
and fellin. A pyramid of flame rose from the 
burning roof an immense height, with a dazzling 
intensity of brightness and heat that drove back 
the by standers, and shed over the city a light 
like that ofday. At length the roof fell in, which 
was followed by the chimneys, one after the 
other, and by the wall of the west end of the 
theatre. The terrible element continued to rage 
within, until every thing but the front and side 
walls were consumed. An immense number of 
spectators, from all parts of the city, near and 
remote, of all ages, sexes and conditions, were 
assembled to witness the terrible and magnifi- 
cent spectacle, and the streets to a great dis- 
tance aronnd were choked with the throng of 
people hurrying to and fro, or standing to gaze 
upon the conflagration. 

The crowd was so great as to impede the con- 
veyance of gods to places of safety from the nu- - 
merous dwellings, the inmates of which were 
alarmed at the progress of the fire, and’ some 
depredations were committed on the property.— 
From one house acot bedstead was thrown thro’ _ 
the window upon a group of people below, and 
one man we learn was so severely injured on the — 
head, that he was taken to the hospital. 

The fire raged about three hours before it was 
at length got under by the exertions of the fire- 
men. The Yorkville engine was brought down 
by three horses, und the Brooklyn firemen came 
over although without their engines. Their ser- 
vices were important, for the fatigues which our 
firemen underwent are almost incredible. 

The play of the Gambler’s Fate was to have 
been performed on that evening for the benefit 
of Mrs. Gilfert, the wife of the Manager, and a 
full house was expected. The performers were 
dressing for their parts when the fire broke out. 
It was fortunate that the alarm was given before 
the house began to fill. ; 

It is said that an insurance has been effected 
onthe Theatre to the amount of $60,000 in dif- 
ferent offices. ‘The other property, the scenery, 
&c. is said te have been but partly insured, 


